FILE NO. 113.
.
ONE OF THE MYSTERIES OF PARIS, AND HOW
IT WAS SOLVED.
My EMILE QABORIAL,
S— that was my mother’s. Ourluxury was |
CHAFTER V our honesty. You sre the first mem- |
While his whole past was the ob bhey of cur family who has possessed
Ject of the most minute Investigs- Aubusson carpets: thoush. to be sure,
tions, Prosper was in prison, in & se- you are the first thief of our blood.™
cret cell. At thiz la=t insuld- Prosper's face
The two first days had not appeared Huched crimson bt he remained si-
very long. lent and immovable
He had reques!«d and been granted, “Put luxury is necessnry w,”" cone-
some sgheets of paper, numbered, sinued M. Bertoms beeoming more
which he waa oliliged to account for; oxeited ' 0 T went on,
and he wrote, with & sort of Tage, | r t « hnd at any ur;.n-.
plans of defense and s narrative of 1y, ' sve the insolent opulence
fustificntion. aned al a nstart. without bee
The third day bhe began to be nn- {4y, R — Yo thuxd pport
easy at seel g anyone exoept iy . wear satin slip-
the o mned prisoners who were ™ } - Vs-dlown like
employed to serve those confined in 1 \ your rooms, and keej
secrot cells, and the jaller who g, ) stenl! And
brought his { ¢r trust tieir safe
“Am I not to he examined again?" | i, ') \ 1 every dav
he would ask. { e f < by tl
"“Your turn is coming the jaller  .is i f wil-
fnvarinbly pnewer \ =
ime passed:;and the wretched man, M + topy He
tortured by the sufferings of tar ! w ot — 1 n ndi
confinement which quick reaks | ¢ Lo he . proaches
the spirit, sunk into the dey if de- ! I al
epair I “1 ca . 1 .
“Am 1 to stay ere forever? he poss 1
moaned DATILe P
No, he was t forgotier for on | s} -
Monday 1 rning y 1 e oclock, an ! of 1) - y
bour when the ' T me, he ! and ten ¢
herrd tl b It f his oell At the Impe s ¢
pushes ue b 'f‘_-..‘_ ‘- 2 N I
He ran 1 rd the ' blows had 1 ced him to & state of
Hut the sight of gray-headed man torpor
standing on the sili rooted him 1o the “First of began M. Bertomy,
spot. “how much ¥ ng of
“Father e —— taiher!™ the stolen three hundre 1 fifty
“Yon I her thousand francs
Prospse ' ent a see!n “On father.” rv o1 the un-
his father w V= recded DY | fortunate mi n tone f helpless
n feelis ' rexignation, nce more | awear 1
\ fmtl t L er ipon | s innocent.”
whor \ VAYE T | the "So I supposed vou would asy. Then
h ¥ Ise fails, we | our family will have to repair
LR L TL ‘ t Wt whose knees hr_\' you have done Monsicur Fa
W . ren nnd who “What do you mean?”
sl ) re and although he “The day he heard of your crime,
ar NG Wa\ - t us, his pressnce | pour hhnn.- in-law brought me your
alone cor rt strengthens dowrsy TG00 francs I sue-
With t ting, Prosper im- . i lecting AV fraancs
pelt te f Ung. wus about | more This makea 21 0 francs,
ta L]} v tine-1f father's bo which I have brough with e
®OT h1| Hert harshly repulsed | to give to Monsieur Faure
him “You not dare disgrace me thus!™
“Do not aj me! ke eax-|his toapor
claimed "“You shall othing-of the kind!™
He then advan into the cell. and | be cried, w restrained indigne-
closed the door he father ar Lol Hon
e el e Log Py : _a I will 4 twfore the sun goea
beokesi hads AT D 2 L down this da Monsteur Fauvrel will
et T g ' grant me time to pay the rest My
| Pe ® by t A b b peenwd n e 1,300 franos I ean live
father ' e ¥ o man ] 2POR 300, and um strong enough to
. RO to work again; and vour brother-
tr be » od wit i mod | lan . -
1 \' ‘? % on M. Bertomy stopped short, fright-
et . . ; = .-’- ened at the eapression on his son's
TN NSO DY ; face. His atures wers contreoted
Spare . with such furious rage that he was |
edy I] we arcely recognlizable, and his -
know glared llke = aniae’s i
Is o You dare pot disgrace me thu
" L s f wmy 3 cried vou have no right te |
1 he 1 ] re free to Dalie
l M. Der- yourself, but you hawe » right i
tom ta £ o step that would be a b
e ‘ tender  fesxion of gullt wnd ruin me forever
1 hue n s weak, ! Who &n what convinces you of "
hroker guilt? When cold justice heaitates,'!
“Y¥o ' : FProsper, and ;| y™ my father, hesitate not; but,)
ttle t e d vould | more pitiless than the law, condes
COTP. h wnk God for hav- | e unhesrd!™
ing t r Your rl..--; *“1 only do my duty.” i
would h uld hava | “Which means that 1 stand on the |
broler ' 4 ! edgre of o precipice, and you pusl e
A . Prosper | over Do you eall that your duty |
g lel | What! between strangers who accuse |
Yy . ther. and at | 'We, and myself who swear th i 3
the 1 ke sour- | Innocent, do you not hesitate? Why?
At | timi of an| !® it becnuse I am your son? Our;
odions nlot I h at stake, it Is true; but that
Y £t - 1 - vie-' 18 the more reason wh "
. sl ustain me, and S&is! me 1O
timn! Dare t sinuations | °, K
apninst the ) i who has{ " | myself
Ban b 0 ¢ <1 Wi ‘\"I']ll s
benefits, and | vou s bril-] firmest
lant 1 re t for you to | © et d
have 1 ul te - i
¢ A il - 2
Al | tating voryt s o ne |
“For j ' et let me| > . i
5 el i Al do you not know that
“1 suj c ' W yoat . 15 WL nly banished from Mede ]
benvifaetor's kir % Yot vou were leine’s [ nee; that I was r.—_in-"-
at one tims ' 5 1Tecti Il"l to avoid her. I becams leaperate,
b Fote 1 : nyself in| ...4 tried to forget my sorrow in dis
ol wie 1o Faris and ask n. I sought oblivion LT
ur } b, the 1 I of ]”"If--".-l shame and disgust Oh, Mede-
Was t ; leine, Madeleine!
T b o choked He wi o wWith e tion: buat
voice, " no in n few 1 ites he started np with
*That war a year i y you the l: renewetl violence in h voice and |
loved Mademoiselle Madeleine; st! manner |
least you wrot £ 143 3 : ; e - rything is seainst me!™ he r".\"l
“Father, 1 lo Lt now we thnn ' elalmed t no matter. 1 will justis }
ever; I have never couse “J fy myself or perish the u!!rltli"
M. Bertomy made a gesture of con: | Hus : ‘1-
temptuous | I though i ent, 1 ¢ be convie tul
“Indeed! he o1 e, “and the It-- be it I will undergo my penalty;
thought of the pu innocent  giri :I but people are not kept galley-alaves
whom you Inved s I prevent yoar | forever.”
entering upon =n | o I You “What do you mean?"
loved her; how dars t then, with “1 mean, father, that T am now ﬂl'l'l
out blushing, apps Il her presence | other man. My life, henceforth, has
after associnting w 'h the shameless | an object—vengeance! 1 am tho vie-
crentaures with whotn vou werpe so - | tim of a vile plot. As long as I have
timtae?” :'a drop of blood in my veins, I ‘wlll
“For Heaven's snle let me explain | #€K it_.‘» withor., And | \-'.fl certainly
by what “”‘l]”h Mi: deleine—" find him; and then bitterly shall he

“Enough, monasi ¢nough. [ told
you that 1 know ryvthing., I saw !
Monsleur Fuuvel vesterday; this
morning I saw the lxe.and ‘tis to his
kinduness that I amnm Indelited for this

interview, Do vou
beation T suffercd
lowed to see you! [ w
made to empty ul

suspicion of brii; o

Ruow what morti-
Lefore being als
as seurched and
ol 1y pockets, on
you nrms!*

Prosper ceassd to jJustify himsell,
but in a helpless, hopeless way,
dropped down upon & seat.

“T hase seen your apartments, and
at onee recognized the proofs of your
erime, ] suw silk cartalos bhanging
betove every window and door, and
the walls covered with pictures. In
my father's house the walls were
whitewashed: and there was butr one
arm-chair in the whole house, and

expiate nll of my eruel =uffering. Tlu-.l
blow eame from the house of Fauvel,
and 1 will live to prove it.”

“Take care: your anger makes you
say things that you will repent here- |
after.”

“Yes, | see, you are going to des
cant upon the probity of Mousieur
Andre Fauvel. You will tell me that
!all the virtues have taken refuge in
| the bosom of his patriarchal family. *
What do you know about it? Would ;

this be the first instance in whioh the
most shameful secrets are concealed

, beneath the fairest appearances? Why

414 Madeleine suddenly forbid me to
think of her? Why has she exiled
me, when she suffers as much from
our separation as 1 myself, when she

loves me? For she does love me,

= Th..nne_!_umuuyﬁnhh

THE RI

allofed to M. Bertomy had
and that e must leave the cell.

A  thousand con emotions
seemed to rend the old man’s heart.

Suppose Prosper were telling the
truth: how great would be his re-
morse, if he had added to his already
Ereat weight of sorrow and trouble!
And who could prove that he was not
sincere ?

The voice of this son, of whom he
had always proud, had
aroused all hi= paternul affection, so

been so

violently repressed. Ah, were he
guilty, and ity of a worse erime,
atill he was his son, his only son!

Hix countennnce lost its severity,
and his eves filled with tenrs,

He had resclved to leave, as he had
entered, stern nnd angry: he had not
the cruel courage. His heart was
breaking. He opened hi= arms, and
presaed Prosper to his b

“*Oh, my son!™ he murmured, “God
grant vou have spoken t) teath!™

Prosper was tricmphaunt he had
almost convinesd his father of his in-
nocence But he had not time to re
_‘_.ig._-., over this victors

The o door again opened, nnd the
Jutler's ¥ volve om more called
out

“It is tiroe for y« to appear be-
fore the

He st ‘ 1 the order.

Wi no onger un-

v davsE Drevious; n cOm-
h place w thin
n firm step,

of rescolution

¥ VLY A ind |
f head i the cousta-
tedd him

As he was passing thi gh the
room full of policemwmen, he met the
man with the gold spectacies, who
bad wirtchs im so intently the day
he was wrehs

“Coursge, M iwur TProsper Ber-
tomy.,” he said | it wre innocent,
there are those who will help v

Prosper st sith surprise, and
WAE about 1 rej . When the man
Aisappeared

“Wh that e ls 3 he ashke
the policemat

=1s it - e thn y A t know
him?™ rep L with
et by tin M = ir L« Oy,
of the 1+ ¢ Bervice.”

“You hia 2y e q?

"Y' i ht vell say ‘monslear' ™
amid Tended  policeman = |
wounld not urn your mouth Mon-
meur lecoqg | » man who knows
evervihing he want to know, with
out it r told to him 1§ 4
you hnd him tead of that smooth-
tounguaed 1l e ranferlon, youn
CRsC W ‘ win settled long
BET Nobody s allowed to was'e
time whe 1 fut he
IS Loy b A Thiend o .

*1 never vw  him firme
day 1 came here.”

“You ecan’t swear to that, because
no one can boast of knowing the real
face of Mo e I\----‘ It is one
thing to-dav, ax another to-morrow;
sometinnes he = & Jdark man, some-
times n ane,  w times quite
Young, amnd then an octogenarian
Why, not s e even deceives me
I begin 1« ] t  StrOnger 'i"'rl
the first 1t} ow it is Monsieur
Lecog Any v on the face of the
earth mig! N T It 1 were t«
that ' . 1 1 14 It
" v vert hi
" f whin 1 form he

i \ 1 An

] w \ ] Ve ntin-
L f C i s of M
ha t the t of the ju e’

Pt p B

FThis t ~r t kept
wnit cnich; the
indge 2 i tim e
for h

M. Patr t he ) oun
ohserver { humal ol
tri ! r v M. Bex
tomy m

He i that bet en the fa-

', o rnhonor

thie ' { t., an af
fecting = Wil ink rlace N |
this s | oL tely uan
Prospes s ke } i fess

He det to ma for him as
ROOND HS Iy e W wer, while
mill hisx CTYeS  Wer ting with
ter e i1 1 t«ll the
truth, to re e | troubled, despair
ing 1

His " il eut to see the
cashier s resoiute without
olstinnev, firn and W iredd without
defiancy

“Well," he snid hare you g
flected 7"

“Not-being guilty, monsieur, 1 have
rmH.l g to reflect

"Ah, 1 see the prison has not been
. gom]l counselor: v forget that
} sineerity and repentance are the flrst
things necessary to ebtain the indul-
gence of the law.’

“1 erave no indal genee, monsieur,™

M Patrigent  looked \r&r-i. and
walil:

"What would you say if T told vou
what had Dbecome of the 330,000
franes?"

“If it were known, monsicur, |

\\-_n\l-! not be here,

but
This device had often been used by

at liberty

the judge, and generally succeeded;
but with o man so thoroughly ma=
ter of himself, there was small chance
of suecess. Tt had been used at a
venture, and failed,

“Then you persist in accusing Mon-
sieur Fauvel?"

“Him, or someone else.

“Execuse mwe; no one else, since he

alone knew the wonl. Had he any
interest in robbing himself ?”

“I can think of none.”

“Well, now 1
interest you had in robbing him."

M. Patrigent spoke as a man who
wns convinced of the facts he was

about to state; but his assurance was' himself so 1

all nssumed.

He had relied upon erushing, at a
blow, a despairing,
and was nonplussed by seeing him ap-
pear so determined upon resistance.

“Will you be good enough to tell
me,” he said, in a vexed toue, “how
much you have speut during the last
Year?”

Prosper did not find it uecessary to
stop to reflect and caleulute,

“Yes, monsieur,” he nnswered, un-

am sure of it. I have proofs of it.”] hesitatingly, “Circumsi.uces wade it

lmhl{uéiom.

will tell you what}

wretched man, !

Freatest o oy wild earver;
spent about fiftvgl nd francs.”
“Where did you obtain them?"

“In the first pluce, 12,000 francs
were left to me by my mother. I re-
ceived from Motsieur Fauvel 14,000
francs, a8 my salary and share of the
profits. By speculating in stocks 1
guined 5,000 franc< The rest 1 bor-
rowed, and intend paying out of the
18,000 franes which I have deposited
in Monsieur Fauvel’s bank.”

The nccount was clear, exact, and
could he casily proved; it must be a
true one.

“Wheo lent you the money ?”

“Monsieur Raoul de Lagors.™

This witness had left Paris the day
of the robLery, 1 could not be
found; so for the being M. Pa-
trigent was comjpelied to rely upon
Prosper's word.

“Well,"

L1

timme

he said, “I will not press
this point: but tcil me why, in epite
of the formal rder  of  Monsieur
Fauvel, you drew the money from the,

Bank of Franve the nicht before, In-
stead of waiting till the moraing of
the payment?™
“Hecause Monsicur de Clameran had
injormed me that it mid be agreea-
ble, necessars fi him to have
his money early he morning, He
will testify to 1! et, if you sam-
mon  hin \ that I should
reach my offics
t Mon (Clameran is o
friend of vous
“B¥ no mes ive alwave felt
repelled @ h I % the inti-
mate friend of r Lagors.™
W le Signult writing down
these answers, M. P'strigent was rack-
ing his brain t e hat could
huve occurred \1 Rertomy

arnd his =on. to t triunsforma-
tion in ‘rosper
Oy I ve 1l the judge:
“"how dad you = the evening, the
night before 1l
“*When I Jeft fice, at five
oclivk 1 to imin traln
At 5 it o L wieuy de
La ' it to rr him
tif M lre ! t T
aEke f n ot
h "
v ] Monsieur de
l-l.. r
vy, 10 not know that
he had left P
| A hen yvou left
Vesinet
I returns | dined at n
8 iurant
by
You are . I M. Patrigent,
“then | w W You em-
ployed your t \ returned to
yOUr rooms he i Chaptal
dressed VOIT = sttended n
soiree given Ina ‘ if those women
who =style ths muntic Ar-
tistew, and wh e n tdisrrace Lo the
stuyre, who recs ired erowns
# yeur, and vet I* Thelr carringes
at Mademoisell A von e,
“You are rigl "
“There is he i r at Wil
w
x -1
\ i are | the } t of visiting
| Places of 1 vYOou no

«

|
|
| W » 1 tify, having

\ i LY t ba
1 t at \ ! « taser
h *

-3 i v y elever
. L

b & Yo
i d francs”
Maors there rem ed in vour
les) ' ¢l france, and vou had
four | in youy purse when you
nWere ur ! =0 that altogether, in
Twa wivs, four thousand five
hundred f —"

Fro not discountennneed,
but s

Not b ware of the powerful
Meuns i stigation possesscd by
the luw, he ndered how, in mo short
a thime g could have obtained
such ace mformation.

“Y our nent s correet, mon-
&lear,” he . Lually.

“Wl il this money come
from 1 oanr e foire yvou h T
little tlat were obliged to defver
the payme of & smal! bill"

“The » whieh you allude, |
sold, tl an some bonds |
hind, il ree thousand franes: bhe
shddes, 1 ¢ om the \.lfw twa thot
sand francs advance on my Kniary.

The r had given clear nn
SWers 1o the gquestions put 1o him
and M. FPar rent thought he woula
attack him from u new point,

*You sny u have no wizli to con
ceal any of vour actlans: then why
did you winite this note to one of
your comjp ous? Here he veld op
the mysterious note.

This time the blow struek. Prosper's

eyes dropped before the inquiring
look of the judge.

“l thoughi” he stammered. *I
wished

“You wished to screen this wom-
an'”

*Yes, monsiear; 1 did. T knew that

B MAND in My
rohbery,

condition, accused of a
has every fault., every weak-
ness he hus over indulged in, charged
against him a8 a great evime,”

“Which means that you knew that
the presence of o woman st  your
¢ house would tell very much agsinst
You, and that justice would not ex-
cuse this scandalons defiance of pub-
¢ He morality. A man who respects
ittle wF to associate with
8 worthless woman does not elevate
her to his standard, but he descends
to her base level.”

“Monsieur!"

“1 suppose know who the wom-
an is whom permit to bear the
honest usme borne by your mother?”

“Madame Gipsy was a governess
when 1 first knew her. She was born
' at Oporto, and ene to France with o
Portuguese famiiy.*
| “Her name ix uot Gipsy; she has
. hever been n governess, and she is not

IR

against
but M. Patrigent

this statement:
slirugged hls stoulders, and began
looking over a large file of papers on
his Gesk.

“Ah, here it is,” he sald, “listen:
Paimyre Chorareille, born at Paris in
1840, davghier of James Chocareille,
undertaker’s assistant, and of Caro-
line Piedlent, his wife.”

Prosper looked vexed and impa-
tient; he did not know that the judge
was reading him this report to con-
vince him that nothing can escape
the police.

“Palmyre Choecareille,” he contin-
ued, “at 12 years nf age was appren-
ticed to a shoemuker, and remained
with him until she was 16. Traces
of her for one vear are lost. At the
nge of 17 she is hired as a servant by

a grocer on the Rue 84 Denis, named
Dombas, and remains there three
months. She lives out during this
same year, 1537, ut eight different
places. In 18535 she entered the store
of a fan-merchant in Choisent alley.™

As he read, the indege watched Pros-
per's face to observe the effect of
these revelations,

“Toward the close of 15858 she was
emploved ss a servant by Mosdame
Munes, and sccompanied her to Lis
bon Haorww she remained in Lis-
bon, and what she did while she re-
mained there is not reported. Buat io
1861 she returned] to Paris, and was
sentenced to three months' imprizon-
ment for assanit and battery. Ah,
she returned from Portugal with the

name of Nina Gipsy.™

“Hut 1 assure you, monsieur—"
Prosper began

“Yes, 1 understand; this history is
legs romantie vubtiess, than the one
related to you; but then it has the
merit of being true. We lose sight of
Palmyre C} le, called Gipsay,
upon her releanse m prison; but we
meet her ngain six months later, hav-
ing made the acqguanintance of a trav-
eling agent named Caldax, who De-
enme Infa ted with her beauty, and
| ‘!" ‘. :-."' i nounse near tlli' ]Il.n"
tile She n ed his name for some
t e, then she deserted him 1o devote
herse ’ I¥id you ever hear of
this Cal

MW e wonsieur.”

“This 1 xh " v loved
this creature th ! ol rtion drove
him almost ne from grief. e
was 8 very resolute man, and publiely
swore that he wouald Kill his rival if
he ever found him I'he current re-
port afterw wis., that he commit-
ted suleide certalnly sold the |

ture of the LOIRE OCCt wil i'.\ Cl
¢areille. and =u v v disappeared
A the efforts nde to discover Lhim
proved fruitless.’

I he Judge & Ppeet B o ment, as if
to wive M'rosper time for reflection,
and then slowly =a

“And this i= the w an whom vou
macle vour compar the woman for
whom you ri - he ank?"

Onece more M. Patrigent was on the
wrong track, ow * to Funferlot's in-
complete inforn an

He bad hoped that Prosper would
betrav self by nitte; IO TS

P rt ] 1 ded] Lo

it I ol Ijnss:
i I g ! m his
e velt nl e word—Ca
fns * or travel
Bpont W t f
At ¥ ' d M. Pa
t oUW e wat this g
1 t oo it onsieur
t ision of your €x-
| I ilige her
ki £y e f pape
‘D r Ih r I her droas
maker, Va I Loy two walking
Sresses N & oue evening dress,

W f £, One Jomang frimmed i

luce, 700 fran

I spent th 18 hieerfulls it
nevertheless | ) ot especinlly at
tached 1«

M, Patrigent shrugged his s |
ders

“You ecan not deny 1) evider
saldd he. 1 u will a 1
that it was nor for the I's sake you
ceased spen VO Vi 5
Monsicar | v

"1 swenr she was not the cause of
my ceasing to visit M sicur Fauvel's
family.”

“Then why o vou cease suddes
yoar attentions t H1 h, ing |FTAR
who you conthd ity expected 1
marry, atd whose § vou had writ
ten to vour Totlie to demand f
you?**

"1 had reazons which | can not 3
venl,” avswered l'ro rer, with emweo
tion.

The judge breathed freely; at last
he had discovered a vulnerable point
in the prisoner’s armor.

“Did Mademolselle
ish you?

Prosper was silent,
tated,

“Speak,” said M. P “I must
tell you that this circumstance is one
of the most lmportant

“*Whatever the

Madeleine ban-
und seemed agi-

atrigent;

in your case.™
cost may be, on this

subject 1 am compelled to keep si-
lenee."

“Bewnre of what vou do; justice
will not be satisficd with seruples of

conscience,”
M. 'ntrigent

None came.
“You persiet

you? Well, we

waited for an answer,
in vour obstinacy, do
will go on to the next
question. You during the last
year, 50, fruncs. Your re-
sources are at an end, and your ered-
it is exhausted; continue your
mode of Jife wus mpossible, What
did you intend to do?”

“1 had no settled plan. [ thought
it might last as long as it would, and
then 1—"

“And then you would draw from
the safe?”

“Ah monsieur, if I were guilty, I
should not be here! T should never
have been such 4 fool as to return to
the bank; I should have fled.”

M. Patrigent could not restrain a
smile of satisfaction, and exclaimed:

“Bxactly the argument I expected
you to use. You showed your
shrewdness precisely by staying to
face the storm, instend of flying the
country. Several recent suits have

dishonest cashiers that flight

have,

{11]

spent

1o

Many peo-
ple would sacrifice five years of thdr
lives for 350,000 francs.”

“Dut, monsieur, had | ealculated ‘n
the mauner yvou describe, 1 should not
have Ywen content with 330,000 francs;
I should have waited for an opportu-

nity to steal balf a million.
have that sum jn charge.”

“Oh! it is not always convenient to
wait.”

FProsper was buried in deep thought
for some minutes.

“Monsieur,” he finally said, “there
is one detail 1 forgot to mention be-
fore. it may be of importance.”

“Explain, if you please.”

“The office messenger whom I sent
to the Bank of France for the money
must have seen me tie up the bundle,
and put it away in the safe. At any
rate, he knows that I left the bank
before he Jid.”

“Very well; the man shall be exem-
ined, Now you can return to your
cell; and once more I advise you to
consider the consequences of
persistent denial.™

M. Patrigent thus abruptly dis-
misned Prosper because he wished to
immediately act upon this last piece
of information

Signult,™

I often

your

as soon as Pros
per had |=ft room, “is not this
Antonin the who wias excused
from testifying because he sent a doc
tor's certificate decluring him too ill
to appear?”
“It is, monsieur.”
“Where does he live?!
“Fanferlot says he wasa so i
he was taken to the hospital
bois hospital.™
“Very well.

snid he,
the
man

e

thnt
-the D

I nm going to examin:
him

to-day, this very hour. Take

You pen and paper, and send for a
carriapre

It was some distance from the Pa-

lais de Justice to the Dubois hospital;
but the cabmnn, urged by the promise

of a large fee, made his gorry jades
fiv as if they vwere blooded horss

Would Antonin be sble to answer
any guestions?

The }‘h\ sieian in charge of the hos-
pital said, thar, although the mnn saf
fered horribly from n broken knee,
hisz mind w perfectly clear

*That being ¢ case, Imousieu
snid the Al g I wish 1o exnmin
hin and desire that no aone be nd
mitted while he makes his deposi
tion

“Oh! vou will not itrnded apon,
monsicur: his aom contains four
beds, but the ¥ oare jJust nOwW umoecy
pied.”

When Antonh w the judge enter,
followed by a little weazen man i
black, with u § ho under his arm
he ut once kus what he had com
for,

‘Ah.” he said raieur comes to
se¢ me about Mousieur Bertomy's
e X

Precisele,”™

M. Patrigent remained stamd ng by
the sick-l=d, while Sigunult arrnaged
his papers on & little table,

In wer to the nsual gquestions
the messenger swore that he wns
nnmed A v Poche, was 40 years
0% P il ada {Lrironde), an

il
1 the judge, “are yon
n o cie ATLAY BDhsWer any
may put?
Ix, monsieur

i on the 27th of February
20 1o the BMank France for the

froncs that were stolen ?*

"Yes, monsicur.”™

*At what Lot I you return with
the tnog L

‘It mus=t | i veen fve o'clock
when 1 g« I k

Do vou remember what Monsic
Pertomy «did hen vyou handed him
the notes? XNow, do not be in & hui
ry;: think before vou swer,"

me see; first he counted the
i and made thivm ito four i""‘"
" then he put them in the safe,
ind then—it seema to me—and then
he locked the safe; and, yet, 1 am ot
mistaken, he went out!™

He. uttered 1 he s last words so0
quickly, that, forgetting his knee, he
half started up; but, with a cry of
pain, sunk back in bed.

“Are you sure of what you say?"

j asked the judge.

M. Patrigent's solemn tone secemed
to frighten Antonin.

“Sure?” he replied,
hesitation, I would

with marked
et my head on

it, yet I am not sure!™

It was impossible for him to be
more decided in his answers. He had
been frightened. He already imag-

ined himself in dificulty, end for a
trifle he would have detracted every-
thing.

But the effect was already pro-
duced; and when they retired M. Pa~
trigent said to Sigault:

“This is a very important plece of
evidence.”

TO BE CONTINUED.

Not Doing It Justice,
Jack—0Ok, mother, I do love cake!
It's awful nice
Mother (reprovingiy)—You should
not say yon “love” cake—say “like.”

Do not say “awful"—say “very.” Do
not say "nice”-—say “good.” And, by
the way, the word “oh” should be omit=

ted. Now, my dear, repeat
tance correctly,
Jack—I like eake, it's very good.
Mother—That's better,
Jack (with an air of dlsgust)—It

Bounds as if 1 was only ralking "bout
bread. —Royal.

the sen-

Impossible,
Miss Elder—Wwell,
Wwomen can do anything that men can.
Mr. Gazzam—0Oh, no. The auction-

WAY ON A FREIGHT

YOUNG MEMBER OF GENTLER

CRAWLS INTO A BOX CAR.

Rides on Bed of Tiles from St. Louis
to Joliet, Ill., Where She Is Dis-
covered by a Kind Brakeman
Who Helps Her.

Chicago—An 1Syear-old Chicago
girl enjoys the distinction of being the
first of her sex to make a long jour
ney by stealing a ride on a freight
traln. It Is not strictly trus to say
that she wenjoys this distinction.
When her experience was over she
declared emphatically that a life on

the rolling frelght 4id not appeal to
her.

“No more hobo life for me!" ex-
claimed Miss Helen Hansen, as she
crawled out of a box car.

Miss Hansen Is a stenographer. Her
parents life in Chicago, but shes had
a job in St Louls. Thrown out of this

by the firm’s fallure, she tried in valp
to find another job.

First her slender savings melted
away. Then she pawned her cloth
ing, plece by plece, till she had only

one suit left. Her parents were poor

80 that she could not appeal to them
for help.

She dld appeal to one of the firny
for whom she had worked, asking him
to lend her enough money for a ticke*
back to Chicago The reply she re
celved made her decide that anything
would be better than to trust to ap
peals for help.

She was at the end of her resources
when it suddenly oceurred to her tha
she had heard of people traveling
withowt rallway tickets and that wha
other folke had done Sarah Hansep
could do, too

On the spur of that inspiration she
made for the freight yards of the Chi
cago & Alton rallroad There she
found an embarrassment of riches Iy
the line of freight trains

They wore scooting up and dowy
and switebing back and forth in the
most disconcerting manner, for It wa
impossible to this new recrult to the
hobo professlon to decide in whicl
{irection any one train would ultimate
Iy decide to depart. An angel In th
very unusuaai disgulse of a small boy
appeared and told her that No. 8, ot

8HE (U1

IMBED INTO A BOX CAR.

.-

Chicaga
informn

the third tr
frelehn
tion
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angel,

wWas
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That was

the

walcome

ping

M

awsy from the small boy

s Haosen stole along in the

shadow of No. § until she came to the
open door of a box car half full of
tiles. She climbed In and erawled {ote
the corner to await developments
These promised to take the unwel-
come shape of two other hoboes, who
were not protty girls, or even girls at
all. One of them had actually climbed
into the car and had turned to assist
hi= brother knight of the road, when

an approaching brakeman caused them
both to take a hurried departure,
Miss Hansen rode all night on her

aoneé too soft bed of tlles. Morning
came and hour after hour went by
without her b ing molested. At Jollet
she crawled to the door for the pur-
pose of spying out the land and dis-
covering her whereabouts.

Instesd of discovering, however, she
was hersell discovered, for at the door
ghe came face to face with the brake-
man. It was a tossup which of them
was the more disturbed by the en-
counter,

When the amazed brakeman man-
aged to demand the why and where
fore of her presence In his car Miass
Hansen burst into tears and told him
all about it.

“Well!™ sald
thought I'd s«en
that ever hert
you're the first
come my way!™

Whereupon, like a gentleman and s
philanthropist, he emptied his pockets
of thelr contents, which were 60 cents,
and handed (hs amount to Miss Han-
sen with the advice to complete her
Journey via the trolley line. The giri
took both the monev and the advice,
got heraslf th firt food she had tast-
ed In 24 honrs and departed forever,
g0 she vowel, from the ranks of the
hoboos,

the brakeman; “I
every kind o hobho
a frefight train, baut
lz1y hobo that ever

Cold Deal,
“There was a time, ma'am.” sald
the beggar, “when | bad money to




